THE   TRAGEDY  OF   READJUSTMENT
do not attend to your kaddish and why, after three years in America, you are still an operator at shirts instead of having a business of your own. Die Zukunft (The Future)," he sneered, bitterly; "a fine future will come to you reading this sort of thing. Our poor parents would die again if they knew what has become of the promising son of their old age," When the April holidays came and I made no pretense of keeping them, lie suffered keenly. He tried to reason with me and to bring me to a conviction of sin. He was older, he argued, and he knew better. He by no means meant to have me a bigot in religious matters, but my behavior was treason to everything that had from time immemorial been sacred to our people.
In my own justification I must say that I did everything I could, short of betraying my convictions, to lessen his suffering. I went to my meetings secretly and did all my reading at the library. I avoided argument, even at the cost of losing a possible convert. I even kept all my radical friends away from our room, fearing that their zeal might get the better of their discretion. But I did not have to keep up this religious regimen very long. Harry had scarcely been in New York three months before I began to notice that he was rapidly undergoing a change. He began to funk in his prayers for the dead, offering at first the excuse that his long hours of employment made it impossible for him to go to daily services. After a time he openly began to smoke cigarettes on the Sabbath. I asked
160     107hat he was taking me in critically.      f
